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" Don't try to get me mixed up. There's no question of
'brothers here, but of simple arithmetic. My father worked
for you to the very day of his death, and before the war I
worked for you, strained my guts out labouring for you, and
now the time's come to settle accounts. Clear out of the
'hut, I'm going to set it afire. You've lived all your life in a
good house, but now you can live as we've had to live, in
straw huts. Understand, old man ? "
" Yes, I understand, It's come to that, too. In the
book of the prophet Isaiah it is written : ' Their slain
shall be cast out, and-their stink shall come up out of
their carcasses, and the mountains shall be melted with
their blood.' "
" I haven't time to argue the Scriptures with you ! "
Mishka said in a cold fury. " Will you clear out ? "
" No, you enemy/'
" It's through such as you that there's all this trouble and
war going on. It's the likes of you who're troubling the
people, raising them against the revolution/' Mishka said
as he hurriedly unslung his rifle.
At the shot Grishaka fell headlong, but as he lay he
muttered intelligibly :
" Not my will . . . but Thine be done. Lord, take thy
slave. ..." He groaned, and the blood spurted out between
his white whiskers.
" You ought to have gone long before this, you old
devil! " Mishka said as he fastidiously avoided the old man's
body and ran up the steps.
The dry leaves and twigs carried into the porch by the
wind burst into a rosy flame ; the board partitions separating
the pantry from the porch quickly caught alight. The smoke
rose to the roof and curled into the rooms. Koshevoi went
out. By the time he had set fire to the shed and the granary
the flames in the hut had broken into the open, licking the
pine boards of the window shutters, stretching their fingers
up to the roof.
Until dusk Mishka slept in the neighbouring orchard
under the shade of thornbushes. His hobbled horse grazed
lazily close by. As evening drew on the horse was troubled
with thirst, and neighed and awoke its master. Mishka
rose, watered the animal at the well in the orchard, saddled
it and rode into the street. The smoke was still rising from